198                 LETTERS FROM SAMOA
'boy' to help us over stiles; for you must understand these stiles are not, as with us at home, mere rustic fences, but formidable barriers at least three feet in height Their object (which they don't achieve) is to keep the pigs of each village from wandering, and all Samoan horses are trained to jump them; but I may as well confess that I prefer to dismount and do my own scramble on my own two feet, while my horse jumps over, without me, on his four! I am sure it is more comfortable ... for both of us! but of course it is as well to have some one at hand to help with this performance.
As we passed through one village we saw a number of persons in one house, very busy printing patterns on tapa. We stopped and watched them with great interest; they just strengthened all the thin parts by putting on patches, so to speak, or sometimes a complete second layer, fastening the two together by means of arrowroot starch. After this they stretched the tapa over blocks on which the pattern is already prepared in relief, and passed a brush filled with colour over the top, so that the raised part only takes it, while the ground remains white. It seemed a very simple process, and the results obtained are surprisingly good. A little later a shower forced us to take shelter in a house, where we found a woman making a design for printing the tapa; she was sewing it with coconut fibre on a thick dried